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or the half dozen who witnessed it, the accident 
must have been spectacular, the sort of 
grotesquerie that becomes forever frozen in the 
mind’s eye. Ten-ton truck, skidding out of control 
on an icy road, barreling broadside toward a small 
car trying to rock itself out of a snowdrift. 


Terrified driver leaps from car, attempts flight. A brief, comical 


scramble for footing, a danse macabre. The explosion of impact, 
car and driver cartwheel through the air. 

For me, there is only this: the bang of metal on metal (it is a 
bang, not a crunch), the icy rush of wind on my face, flailing, 
flailing, scudding to a stop along a curb. A woman’s scream. 

It was the New Year’s Eve weekend, 1978. I left the hospital 
that day with a swollen jaw, a spider web of bruises, and no real 
comprehension of what had happened. That would come a few 
days later, when I awoke to the new year with a memory — a 
terrible, accurate, unshakable memory — of the moment before 
the ambulance arrived, as I lay in the road, black galoshes inches 
from my face, slush dangling from the buckles, voices dangling, 
bruised truck on one side of me, ruined car on the other. That 
was the thing: I was between the truck and my car. My car had 
rolled — no, bounced — up and over me. 

I have always believed January an impostor. It begins 
nothing. Nature’s year begins in March; a schoolkid’s in 
September; a baseball fanatic’s in April. These are logical first 
months, worthy beginnings. January is nothing like that, it is 
merely a continuation of winter, comprehensible as a first month 
only to accountants and others who worship the arbitrary. 

But that January, January 1979, that was different. 

_ The nighttime sky shimmered with mystery and grandeur. A 
man could get lost in it, out there in the blackness in his back 
yard, sitting cross-legged on the hood of his car, captivated and 
humbled, oblivious to the bitter cold. 

A raw tomato, eaten like a Macintosh, was the finest meal a 
man could want. How could I have not noticed its pebbly 
sour-sweet perfection before? 

A stranger’s cigarette butt, hurled from a car window at 
night, became a thing of beauty, exploding on the road in a tiny, 
magnificent fire shower. 

A man can taste water, if he tries. 

A man can taste a woman without touching her, if he tries. 


It lasted several weeks, this sense of wonderment. Then it 
began to weaken. 

I tried desperately to hold on to it, but there was no use. 
Some things cannot be willed; they must be earned. 


It slipped away, with January. 
And — God help me — never returned. 
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y ex-wife threw the photo albums down the 
incinerator. That’s the effect I have on 
women — I leave scars. 

She simply incinerated nine years of our 
lives. I could never have done that, no matter 
how much I hated. The soft white leather of 

the albums themselves would have been enough to stop me, 
let alone the pictures, the irreplaceable pictures. I treasure 
memories. No amount of bitterness can erase them. I hoard 
mementos and letters and photographs like a miser running 
out of time. 

We had been so close. We’d actually believed our 
marriage would last a lifetime. That’s what the photo 
albums were for — to keep a record, to maintain that sense 
of personal history, that continuity. 

It was in the dead of winter, the middle of February, 
that my ex-wife told me what she had done. To keep her 
sanity she had obliterated every memory of me and our life 
together, every image, every photograph. After the divorce 
and after she turned the pictures into ashes, my ex-wife 
went back to the Catholic Church. Now, in her barren 
apartment, there are only pictures of Christ. 

. My first impulse was to write her a terrifying letter 
saying that she would burn in hell for what she had done. It 
seemed a poetic and just thing to say. How dare she take 
what was at least half mine and toss it down the incinerator 
chute. No chance for retrieval there. 

I relayed the whole story to my mother, telling her in a 
most dramatic fashion, with full emphasis on the word 
“incinerated.” She put on a reflective face and said, “That 
poor girl, how you must have hurt her. I think I’ll write her 
a letter.” 

My girlfriend tells me to forget about it. “Stop 
brooding,” she says, “make a new life with me and we'll 
make new pictures.” That’s the answer, of course. Accept 
my loss and get on with a new chapter. Quit sifting through 
a fading memory like a father searching for his long lost 
children, trying to recall every detail of a photograph of my 
mother visiting our little family one northern winter, or of 
my young son and me taken at Niagara Falls. That was a 
great one. I can see it in my mind, but I don’t have it. I don’t 
have it. 

. Naturally I never wrote that letter. But, when I was in 
the neighborhood, I knocked on her door and condemned 
her to her face. And then I gave her a sob story about how 
one day I would have made my own albums with those 
photos; I would have had them when I was old andalone 
inside a small house on a cold day in February, maybe on 
Valentine’s Day, listening to the comforting din of rain on 
the roof, turning the pages, studying the photographs as 
though each was an important piece of history, of my heart, 
as they would have been had they survived. 

My ex-wife turned toward the picture of Christ. From 
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behind it, she removed a small photograph. She handed it to 
me. It was the picture of my son and me at Niagara Falls. “I 
was keeping this blessed,”’ she said. “But you take it. 
There’s only this one, I’m afraid.” 

She stood there in that same apartment with the 
furniture we had picked out together years ago now draped 
with covers to hide the wear and tear of those hard, lonely 
years. I suddenly saw her pain. And I think I understood her 
strange act of hiding that one photograph — that solitary 


souvenir of lost love — in a special place. The bitterness left 
me. Tentatively, I put my arms around her and remembered 
how much we once meant to each other. She remembered, 

too. I told her to put the photo back, that I would rather 

have it there than kicking around in my overnight bag, a 
vagabond like me. I’m not a religious man, but it felt OK for 
that photograph, that lone survivor, to be in that place. 

That’s what I wanted and that’s what I told her, and, while e 
she readjusted the picture of Christ, I slipped out the door. 
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he announcement on the sports page, a single succinct 
line, told me everything I needed to know: 
Braves at Red Sox — Winter Haven, 2 p.m. 
It was 10 on a Saturday morning, the first day of 
spring baseball, and immediately I started calculating. 
A four-hour drive one way, eight hours round trip, just 
to see a three-hour baseball game. 

But the March sun felt young and warming. A breeze was 
fluttering through the windows, bringing with it springtime whiffs of 
hope. My valiant Atlanta Braves had finished a miserable last in their 
division the previous year, but they were supposed to have several 
pitching “prospects” and a promising rookie catcher. It was a time for 
beginnings, time for a pilgrimage. 

It took two minutes to find my Braves cap, 10 minutes to put gas 
in the car, and I was on my way, up U.S. 27 through the heart of the 
state. I raced past rumbling semis and mud-splattered pickups, taking 
absurd chances. After an hour, my enthusiasm waned. It was crazy to 
waste half a day, grinding my teeth over traffic. Better to have stayed 
home and drunk beer in the back yard. 

As I pulled into the parking lot of Chain O’Lakes Park, I saw the 
scoreboard. Disaster! The first half-inning was already over. 
Exhausted, hot and angry, I ran, gasping for air, through a small 
tunnel leading to the stands behind first base. 

When I emerged in the sunlight, seeing the bright, almost 
luminous green rectangle of the field below, my mood changed 
instantly. This was... perfect. ; 

Beyond the right-field wall was a grove of orange trees, tops 
rippling in the gentle winds. Below, the Braves fielders seemed frozen 
in time, hunched forward, hands on knees, waiting for the next pitch. 
My heart slowed, the breathing calmed. 

I found a seat just past first base. Below me were a couple of Red 
Sox fans, sprawled back, elbows resting on the bleacher seats behind 
them, their shirts off, flabby pink bellies aimed sunward. They were 
talking about Ted Williams’ eating habits. 

Off to my right was a slender young black woman with two small 
children. She had an interior design magazine in her lap, but her time 
was spent keeping track of her scrambling, crawling, giggling kids. 
She rarely glanced at the field. 

Maybe she had the right idea, because right off the bat the Red 
Sox sluggers began pummeling the Braves’ pitching hopes for the new 
season. First came Rick Matula, the “rookie phenom” that I had read 
about. He lasted an inning. He was followed by a succession of 


_ sad-faced baseball mortals. Pretty soon, the score was 9-0. 


The first day of spring baseball, and my hopes were already 
dying. I slumped in my seat, munched peanuts and listened to the tales 
of the two pink-bellied men. They were Boston sportswriters, it turned 
out, and about the middle of the sixth, they fell into a bitter dispute 
about whether Ted Williams had slightly altered his batting stance 
after returning from World War II.. 

In the bottom of the sixth, the young mother suddenly leaned 
forward, raising a tiny fist. “Come on, Bobby,” she shouted, waving at 
the Red Sox batter who was striding toward the plate. 

Bobby was tall and gaunt, and he wore one of those outrageously 
high numbers on his back that meant he was a minor-leaguer with 
virtually no chance of making the team. 

The mother pressed her two kids to her, huddling uncertainly 
against the future. 


Bobby took a pitch. A ball. He took another pitch. 
Strike. 

“Oooo,” the woman moaned, as if she had been hit 
in the stomach. 

Next pitch, Bobby scratched a bloop single to right. 
As he settled onto first base, the woman whooped 
wildly, but Bobby simply hunched forward, hands on 
knees, casually studying the pitcher. 

The next inning, the Braves scored several runs, 
and in the eighth they struck for several more. My 
hope surged back. In the ninth, Peppy Frias, the new 


é 


shortstop, got a hit, and so did a baby-faced catcher 
named Bruce Benedict. Score: 9-8. Two on, two out. 

At that moment, alas, a relief pitcher came in and 
put out the fire. The young mother gathered up her 
kids and walked down the ramp, humming. I imagined 
she was dreaming of big-league salaries and a new 
home in the suburbs. 

I, too, was happy. Maybe the Braves’ pitching 
hadn’t improved, but the hitting certainly looked 
promising. I left clinging to wisps of hope, for it was 
only March after all, when hope is all there is. 
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JOEL ACHENBACH 


1d buddies hit town in spring, until they get married. 

These are not socialites — they are just animals. For 

the serious party fiend, spring is not flowers and 

butterflies and sunshine. It’s Spring Break. It’s night. 

It’s dance-floor sweat. It’s Miami in April, feeding 

trough for sensual hungers. Old buddies call from the 
airport and within hours are puking from your balcony. 

One April, I meet Bentley and Beave at the pink bar near 
Concourse B. A week in Jamaica has given them a bold, diabolical 
glow, and, in their manner, the way they down the whiskey, the 
aggression with the waitress, I see the ultraviolet madness that 
comes with too much sun and too much freedom. Bentley is a 
homeboy, city-wise but country-flavored, thick-necked and 
intelligent. Beave is like a contained war, a thunderous explosion of 
a Southerner with a face so searing red it could only be the synergy 
of sunshine and booze. Beave’s daddy is a famous man, once a 
Jimmy Carter aide, widely regarded as swine. I like Beave right off 
for his failure to be boring, but I feel a secondary tug of dread: 
These, of course, are evil rich kids, a couple of overfed life-sucking 
Confederates, proud to be louts, reveling in their utter 
despicableness as they guzzle whiskey in the airport bar. 

“We were naked for an entire week!” Beave says. 

“It’s Jamaica, no problem,” says Bentley. 

“Where we were, no one wore clothes. We’d walk right up to 
the girls and buy a drink. And you know, you can’t burn your — . It 
just can’t be done!” 

They laugh. I say, “Hey, keep it down.” They exchange a 
glance and say in unison, “It’s Jamaica, no problem.” 

Their judgment is so feeble they decide to lie to the airline 
about some complex emergency and stay in Miami another 24 
hours, the real world of work be damned. It’s April, after all. Soon 
we're on the way to Joe’s Stone Crab, Beave nursing a bottle of 
Jack Daniels. He pounds me on the shoulder as he talks, and, finally, 
I tell him to stop. “I understand, I understand, it’s OK, I won’t touch 
you,” he says with exaggerated kindness. 

At the restaurant, Beave gets a drink and homes in on two 
elegant ladies at the bar. He tells them what he learned as a naked 
man. “It just will not burn!” he shouts. Next to Beave I feel 
ridiculously sane and cautious. Bentley, poor guy, is traversing both 
worlds. I feel a tug of dread. 

Suddenly Beave is shouting: “Yessir I know exactly who you 
are and I will tell you right now to your face that you are a son of a 
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The elegant ladies, to my horror, appear during the 
middle of the meal and sit in the laps of Beave and 
Bentley. The vulgarian routine had scored big. Beave 
tells obscene jokes, and the ladies show the roofs of 
their mouths, they’re laughing so hard. The Joe’s 
waiter arches an eyebrow but remains stoic 
otherwise. Someone produces a camera and snaps a 
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confer. Beave whispers that they’re both married but 
are traveling without their husbands and want 
roommates for the night. 
“This is a little too wild for me,” I say. 
Beave and Bentley go to the ladies’ table. I eat 
stone crabs alone. The waiter looks at me as though 
I’m some kind of poster child. I want to laugh but all I 
naw thinks af ica cimnia nhrace: “Tt’s Tamaica. no problem.” 
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MICHELLE GENZ 


hink of June, July and August, and you may hate May 
for letting in the summer. May is spring boiled over and 
burnt, the siren of summer’s miseries. But taken alone, 
set apart, May is disarming. A tropical vacation. I have 
grown to forgive it. 

Once, at 19, I felt May with the skin of a 
newcomer, and it made me move away. I was coming home, 
interrupting the only real, seasonal spring I had ever seen, the spring 
of Van Gogh and Cézanne in southern France — flowering almond 
trees and peach trees, and irises and lilies, illuminated with the 
legendary flickering light of Provence. Returned home, I stepped into 
the equally legendary blaze of Florida’s summer. I hit the tarmac and 
wilted; the sun weighed more than my luggage. 

The symptoms of my lethargy took on physical forms. My ankles 
swelled mysteriously; my hair went wild; I couldn’t take enough 
showers. Apathetic one moment, argumentative the next, I could not 
face the wad of wet heat that was home. 

It was a very slow recovery. The following May, when I finished 
college, still in Florida and still undone by it, I moved north. 

Seven years later, I am a native again. I watch the tourists vacate, 
then I take May as a private showing of the best of summer. May is the 
change of season that only honed Floridian sensibilities can perceive, 
the end of six months of spring, the start of six months of suffering. 

Most years, it hits me at the beach, where there are only locals 
again, and I allow the sun to stun me. It is a willing submission, and 
only because the sensation is new. I try to read, then shake the grains 
of sand from the binding of my book and close it, my sacrifice to the 
sun whose glare erased its pages. Arms crossed under my face, I 
breathe in the nutmeat scent of my own skin baking unprotected in the 
sun. The penetrating heat kneads my muscles, and I choose not to 
squint away the scintillating waves of light. 

For the brief time that is May, I can say I’ve missed it, this 
broiling sun that pares us down to next to nothing, strips us with 
uncivilizing heat. Barefoot in 7-Elevens, shirtless in grocery stores, 
sockless, stockingless. I remember the French laughing us out of town 
that long-ago May as we walked to our country picnic in Florida-faded 
cut-offs. The sun has turned us unpretentious, a happy classless band 
of hedonists, we Floridians, for whom a cold beer at midday becomes 
essential therapy. 

But another month of this, and the thought of the same 
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beer brings on a headache, the sweet smell of 

hot skin turns acrid and distasteful, the shining 
browned paunch facing me at the check-out has me 
dreaming, like the French, of civilization and 
three-piece suits. By June, the pretty parasols of 
impatiens, coral, pink, fuchsia, that flourished under 
the snrinklers of thunderstarm-lacc Mav are harad 


and show their naked joints like the legs of spiders, 
and only desperate marigolds survive. The pavement 
scalds bare feet red, and lawns soaked by summer’s 
afternoon downpours are parched brown again by the 


next day. 
So it is the deceptively sweet first bite of a bitter s 
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refused to be a June 

bride. Something © 

about the month, a 

certain official 

sweetness, like 
beauty queen 
smiles, made it wrong for me. June 
is a rose and not a calla lily , June 
is the beach at noon and not at 
night. : 

I am the minority. Even in the 
tropics, when every month is 
foliage-rich and full of fragrance, 
June has a cheerleader’s 
popularity. There are still lots of © 
girls for whom the obviousness of 
June, its wholesome beauty, the 
way it guarantees spring even ina 
year and a climate when spring is 
wayward and late, is the perfect 
choice. For them, June is not: 
cliché, it is endorsement. When 
brides-to-be ask my advice, I say 
be bold, be renegade, show a sense 
of mystery and cunning, pick a 
month, any month, just not that 
one. June is for ... for... virgins. 
. And if, after I’ve said that, the 
betrothed does not wilt but instead 
wants more advice, I instantly 
metamorphose into a chatterbox. I 
brim with back-in-the-dorm 
wisdom. 

If the wedding is big, I say, invite 
everybody, including people who 
want to be there more than you 
want them there. Life is short. 
Also, don’t fret over the food. It 
doesn’t really matter. The 
champagne does. Not the quality. 
The auantitv.. 


groom should delegate all duties. 
No matter what anyone asks, say 
no. Don’t say why. 

Resist the temptation to involve 
any child under the age of 5 in the 
ceremony in any integral way. The 
idea is cute in theory only. 

Many people resist marriage for 
many years because they are 
concerned about being 
embarrassed by relatives, a 
grandmother who drools or an 
uncle who persists in taking 
nickels out of your ear. The person 
you are absolutely certain is going 
to embarrass you never does. 

But someone will, often the 
person you least suspect. So don’t 
worry about it. 

Indulge the bride. Why? Because 
a bride is not who you think she is, 
not a beloved daughter, or loyal 
sister, or dear old friend. A bride is 
a normal woman temporarily 
converted into a psychotic fury, a 
totally unhinged feminine principle 
who is energized by latent ancient 
forces that concern the 
domestication of the species. Her 
every insane whim is the law of 
the day, even if.she makes her 


‘attendants wear form-fitting 


chartreuse tube dresses that turn 
them into mincing cucumbers. 
Accept all free offers to take 
pictures from anyone with a 
camera. These-photos will later 
become your only source of 
information about almost 
everything that happens on the big 


dav. This is hecanse the hride and 
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get married or stay so. At any self-respecting 
wedding, relationships are launched, or ruined, or 
both. 
Do not keep any gifts you hate. They will turn out 
to be indestructible. Never put a bride and groom on aa 
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disappointing and almost out-of-body sense of not 
being at the event, of being surrounded by too many 
people with too little time to talk to them. Of course, 
the best parties at a wedding are usually the ones that 
occur afterward. These parties are most favored by 
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believe in insane heat. By that I mean not 

just that weather can become insanely hot, 

but that there is a certain heat that carries 

with it a germ for insanity. I have seen 

madness from time to time, and it has 

always come in that kind of heat. That is 
why July was always vaguely threatening in my Brooklyn 
neighborhood. It was the month that bridged the change 
from refreshing warmth to intense heat. Insane heat. 

I remember lying in bed on a July night as a child, 
window open in vain hope of a breeze, and hearing first a 
rap on the door and then whispers downstairs. I went to the 
head of the stairs, and, before my parents could shoo me 
back to bed, I saw the man who had come for help, the 
front of his shirt soaked red from his stab wound. The next 
morning I saw the stains on the front porch, and I heard my 
mother talk about how this heat was setting folks crazy. 

Every July, the neighbors swapped stories about the 
horrors of the Fourth, about the kids who had lost eyes and 
fingers and toes in accidents with firecrackers. Crazy, those 
kids must be crazy to play with those things, they said. And 
so every July began with a warning not to play with 
firecrackers, and more often than not, I obeyed. 

That was why on the Fourth of July I remember most 
clearly, I was not behind Kaye’s convenience store setting 
off cherry bombs with my friends. I was in front of my 
house, waiting for the ice cream truck, when I looked up 
and saw a man running down the street with a brown cloth 
bag in his hand. His hair was matted to his forehead, and his 
chest was shiny with sweat. 

I looked back down the street and saw a policeman in 
pursuit, gun drawn. He was fat, and as he drew closer I 
could hear him struggling for breath, as though the hot, 
heavy air had wrapped around his throat. 

No one was on the street but the three of us, and the 
only sound was the clumsy pounding of the policeman’s 
shoes on the asphalt. It felt as though the two men were 
putting on a play, and I was the only one in the theater. 

The policeman broke the silence, yelling a single word I 
could not understand. The man turned, backpedaling, and 
threw a rock he clutched in his hand. It was pointless; they 
were too far apart for the rock to have done any damage. 

As the man released the rock, the policeman dropped to 
one knee and fired a single shot. The crack of the pistol 
scared me, and my first thought was that my mother would 
think I had set off a firecracker. But then I realized what I 
was seeing. The man’s legs were still pumping, but he 
looked as if someone had thrown a rope around his neck 
and jerked his torso to the ground. 

Neighbors took their fans out of the windows and poked 
their heads through. They came to their front doors, then 
came running outside. I saw rivulets of sweat roll down the 
policeman’s fat, flushed face like juice on an apple as he ran 
to where the man lay motionless. The crowd formed a few 
feet away, as though the people were afraid of catching 
whatever insanity had triggered this. 

I had a clear view from where I was, so I stared down at 
the two of them, the man and the policeman. The heat 
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rising from the pavement made them look like watery 
figures in the distance, characters in a fevered dream. 

An ambulance came, and then a police car, and another, 
and then a third. Each time, the sound of the siren 
approaching made me think for an inctant that tha iro 


cream truck was near. After awhile, I decided to walk 
down toward the other end of the block, away from the 
flashing lights, the perverse crowd, the craziness. I went to 
the spot where the ice cream man usually stopped. I wanted 
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TOM SHRODER 


y August, the heat is 

like an injury you 

keep reinjuring. You 

begin to worry that 

all that pain has got 

to add up to 
something bad. It bakes your paint 
job and cracks your vinyl] dash. It 
melts the asphalt and lingers 
spitefully at night. Your sheets are 
damp. 

Each day is the same, and the 
ocean is flat, windless, heavy — 
molten lead. It rains, but the rain 
brings no relief, and mold grows in 
your closets and you think it’s 
growing between your toes and on 
your teeth. Flossing doesn’t help 
either, and you begin to feel that 
whatever is growing isn’t mold but 
malignancy. 

And then you understand a 
hurricane, you understand the 
angry force that spawns it. The sun 
Bae er ery craig ILLUSTRATION BY PHILIP BROOKER 
hemorrhages from the sky day 
upon day. The threat is born, and 
the threat is fed. 

It is a threat you have to wake 


up with in the morning and sleep shutters that have been rusted in place for a Until it starts to push the sea over the sea wall Back to Newsbreak: The watch has become 
with at night, like the missiles in decade? Will you pack your bags and roll up and threatens to change everything instead. a warning. It takes 12 hours to get out, and 
the submarines swimming up the the carpets and leave for who knows where at Change beyond recognition or redemption. the storm is, or may be, only nine hours away. 
Gulf Stream, or the words “I want 3 in the morning? Because if you believe what For the only point of the month is the Storm, Since it is the middle of the night, you go to 
a divorce” in a bad marriage. And August has been trying to tell you, you or the threat of the Storm and to walk sleep with the radio on and wake up to blue 
like all threats you live with, you shouldn’t have built or bought a house here in through the heat is nothing against walking skies and wind and another threat that was 
forget about it until the sun pounds | the first place. And will your insurance cover with that dark threat on your back: a disaster just a bad dream. 
it into your brain again. Or if your | the loss or even begin to? Will the causeways with no one to blame; the kind of random, And now you've got a whole season, two 
head is deep in the sand, it takes be clogged? Or just washed out to sea? unpredictable horror we hope to eliminate seasons, of cool, but not too cool, breezes — 
the man on the 11 o’clock news. The heat of August threatens to go on in with our vaccines and C-sections, V-E Day six months to pretend that nothing is out t 
Will you pull down the storm unchanging monotony to the end of time. and the Neighborhood Crime Watch. there, nothing threatens. Six months to forget. 
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e put the cover back 

on the pool and let 

the summer faint 

away. The vinyl 

rippled with air 

bubbles, and at each 
corner stood one of my four 
brothers. In strength, in blood, in 
individuality, we pulled fiercely, 
then slackened the tension. We did 
this over and over again, stretching 
the cover to its limits. I was holding 
up the middle, and directly across 
from me knelt my father, making 
the final adjustments. I was 
surrounded by the parts of me, the 
whole of me. 

We released our grip but 
remained at our stations, waiting to 
see if our father had one last 
command. The heaviest leaves had 
already begun to fall on the taut 
vinyl, and the lightest rattled in the 
trees above us like a mobile of loose 
teeth ready to make the break. 

In age, my brothers and I were 
becoming men. In form and 
confidence, we were the forever 
boys. Forever making up our minds, 
forever exchanging futures to no 
end, forever holding back. This 
month, this moment bringing the 
cold back to the North, had a dulling 
edge that sliced into the future. A 
struggle was about to begin. Each of 
us had abandoned school, the 
service, even the work force. We 
were a big shredded knot in the 
family tie. 

As the temperature dropped and 
my father kept moving the cover an 
inch this way and an inch that way, 
I found myself in the last bit of sun. 
There is no comfort I know that is 
better than that patch of sun you 
find on an unexpectedly cold day. I 
had found these places before, at bus 
stops and phys-ed lineups. Always 
waiting for some kind of command. 
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uttered another command, and the 
forever boys never locked hands or 
heads but went our separate ways. 
And I don’t mean one went to 
grapple with the Alaskan pipeline 
and one entered aerodynamics. I 
mean we went on to dig, to fight, to 
drink, to speed. To dissolve as a family. 

The pool is blanketed and sealed 
for good now, the water dark and 
stagnant. I have moved to where the 
summer never ends, where there is 
no September. Where I can sweat 
while they remain frozen in 
different corners. Possibly their 
grips have altered, become looser or 
tighter. I’ve no idea, there is no 
communication because we’ve 
become so old and so faraway. And 
though I left them as a man, I 
remember them as children. That is 
when we lived. 

I remember battling with billiard 
balls and the abuse my body could 
take when a cue ball was hurled into 
the small of my back, and I dropped 
for but an instant to fetch back my 
wind, breathing deep and pulling in 
the thick musty odor of damp 
concrete in an unfinished basement. 
Pain never felt so good nor so 
distinguishable from the pain I feel 
now. 

Brotherhood ends. I would have 
thought that was a fat lie. It is not 
the past I yearn for; no free-for-all 
childhood fantasies. No, it is you, 
each of you individually, I miss. Iam 
certain your parts have become the 
whole of me. They are in my voice, 
damn it, when I hear myself speak 
as you, Peter. And they’re in my 
thoughts, Billy, when I sit silently 
for hours thinking and thinking and 
understanding less and less. And in 
my frustration, Chris, when I go to 
lash out at someone for no reason, 
and in my heart, Danny, when I try 
so hard I can’t give up even when I 
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Sometimes the smell of a fire, or the infrequent 
cold front we receive, makes me feel that cue ball 
in my back or sense the quick chill of a basement 
window opening and deep brown leaves piling in. I 
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we joyfully threw away. I am each of you. We are 
each other, whether we like it or not. Please, do not 
mistake my words for meaning. Mistake my words 
for comfort, for cold breath and warm places to 
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DAVE BARRY 


y October, I was always seriously in 

love. This was in my youth, up in 

suburban New York. September was 

for surveillance, for checking out 

the girls, who always came back 

from summer vacation having 
changed radically for the better. But October was 
for getting seriously moonstruck, for sidling around 
the gym floor at the pep-rally dance, trying to look 
cool, trying to look like I wasn’t beaming 125 secret 
glances per minute at Nina Sajor (this was 10th 
grade), who was the major blip — the only blip — 
on the radar screen of my mind. Not that I would 
ever tell her. Tell her what? “Nina Sajor, I love you. 
My life is meaningless without you. I sit two seats 
behind you in trigonometry.” 

You could fall deeply in love, remain in love for 
some time, eventually fall back out of love and 
never even begin to discuss this with the party you 
were in love with. In the October of eighth grade, I 
was in love with Barbara Smayda, and my best 
friend, Geoff Holmes, was in love with Patty Karro, 
who was Barbara Smayda’s best friend, and Geoff 
and I spent hundreds of hours trying to figure out 
whether they liked us. We examined every tiny 
scrap of evidence, every look and giggle, like 
paleontologists trying to reconstruct a whole 
dinosaur from toe bones. 

Finally, on Halloween day, Geoff, in an act of (to 
me) inconceivable courage, with me behind him, 
walked right up to Patty and Barbara in the 
cafeteria (Direct Contact!!) and actually asked if it 
would be OK if we came over to see them that 
night. And Patty said, and here I am quoting: “I 
guess.” This was heavy. This was — we all knew 
it, in the back of our minds, even though nobody 
would ever say it — sort of a Date. 

You talk about tension. As we made our way 
over to Patty’s house that night, past mailboxes 
that had been hit by the traditional suburban 
Halloween toilet-paper storm, Geoff became very 
concerned about his breath and insisted on exhaling 
several times right at my nose. I told him it smelled 
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OK to me, but we had to go back to his house for a bottle of 
Listerine, which we carried with us, swigging from it, and hid 
in the bushes near Patty’s house. 

Then we were at the front door, and there they were, right 
in front of us, giggling, the objects of our every waking 
thought, just us and them, and it was... well, you know what 
it was. It was standing around on the doorstep, with them 
giggling, us trying to break the outdoor record for sarcasm, 
and nobody letting on about anything. 

But: I did walk Barbara Smayda home. Alone. Geoff 
arranged this, though I’m not sure how. All I know is the four 


of us, formerly a shapeless giggling wise-ass mass, suddenly 
divided, amoebalike, into two distinct couples, and I was part 
of one of them, with Barbara Smayda. And although I did not 
kiss her good night, because Geoff was not there to ask her, I 
think she would have let me. 

Walking home, carrying the Listerine, Geoff and I were 
elated, talking constantly, simultaneously, sharing our souls’ 
contents, which I realize now were mostly cartoons, but 
which, at the time, seemed major and deep. It was weeks 
before I fell in love again. I still think Halloween is the most ‘a 
romantic night of the year. 
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“November is the trembling month.” 
— Herman Melville 


tis a restless time. A 10-year-old 

halfway through her homework bolts 

out the front door before dark. She 

must go somewhere. She must be 

something. She gallops around the yard 

snorting and pawing like a horse. She 
knows how to whinny and she does. Around she goes, 
driven by the day, the light, the wind. It’ll happen, her 
nerves tell her in a language she doesn’t understand. 
She goes back in the house and turns to a word 
problem in her math book: A train is leaving Lansing, 
Michigan. 

The night before, on Nov. 3, in downtown Miami, 
the guards at the community college had escorted a 
middle-aged man off campus. He had a dead cat in his 
mouth, holding its neck in his teeth. When the guards 
removed it, he hollered “Devil times!” Some of the 
Haitian students got upset. At 55th Street and Miami 
Avenue, the drums beat all night. 

There ought to be a way to quell November 
yearnings — an 800 number to call, a way to fly with 
huge flocks of migrating birds, or a rustling forest to 
walk through. Instead, there are tomato plants to put 
in the ground, sweaters to be taken to the cleaners 
and homecoming games to watch. 

On 25th Street and Collins, the Hare Krishnas 
dance at night. From the boardwalk looking west, you 
can watch them leaping and jingling in their building 
where the light is the color of November dusk. They 
dance until they drop. 

Wallace Stevens said, ‘Death is the mother of 
beauty.” A harvest moon, weighted and golden like a 
pink grapefruit, heralds the fall of things large and 
ripe. By 10 p.m. on this November night, the moon has 
dwindled to winter blue and the cloud scatter over the 
Everglades has traveled to the open sea. 

You could move. You could put everything in 
storage except a suitcase of clothes and move 
somewhere, anywhere else, for the month. In the 
Grove, wild parrots squawk at sunrise. 
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On Eighth Street, people stand drinking café cubano 
until 2 a.m. on week nights. All over town, teen-agers hang 
at at quick-stop groceries, while car alarms wail into the 
night. 

Maybe it’s the vague northern edge on twilight, or the 
flaunting sky, or the caressing breeze. Maybe it’s the open 
windows, the bird calls in the late afternoon, or the rough sea. 
But something about November threatens and reassures at the 
same time. It’s hard to sleep. 

It was in November that we hung the parakeet cage on the 
outside porch and a gust of wind flipped it over, knocking the 
bottom out. A wild frenzy of chartreuse panicked skyward. It 


was about to rain, and the day was the color of highways and 
as heavv as an anvernace T cannot tall van haw: tarrihla ana 


wonderful it was to see that flash of life fly into the sky. 

On November nights, if you live near a zoo, you know how 
much the lions roar. If you’re a child, you might plan to take 
them ground beef and tame them, but if you’re older, you will 
only imagine being trapped in impatience. 

November dares you. The days are shorter. The air 
vibrates. The light begins to cool. You sense these changes, 
and you walk faster. And, perhaps, if you live in Lansing, 

Michigan, you will hop the train in the math book. But you 

don’t. You live where you do, and the tremor in your soul is 

not enough to make you test your freedom. So you hop in your 
car instead and turn the radio up loud. Then, you head for . 
Burdines where you buy the ideal holiday gift, which you take R 
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T.M. SHINE 


ne December, I 

found myself 

inhabiting an 

efficiency in 

Florida trying to 

find some kind of 
new beginning. I thought it was 
gutsy to leave home right before 
the holidays, but, when 
Christmas Eve came and I was 
homeless and wheelless, I 
started to panic and knocked on 
the door of my only neighbor. 
He was over 614 feet tall and his 
skin color appeared to be black 
and blue. We talked about 
nothing, especially not about the 
holidays, and we laughed about 
an old girl’s bicycle leaning up 
against the side of our building. 
He claimed it was his and that 
the tires were good. We both 
knew it was inevitable that if 
we didn’t open up our souls soon 
one of us was going to have to 
get on that bicycle and go for 
beer. Instead we rode double, 
with me balancing on the 
hexagonal nuts behind the seat, 
my hands grasped around his 
neck like a first mate clinging to 
the mast for dear life. We ended 
up at a cell-sized bar with no 
windows, just widows, and 
everyone masturbating in one 
way or another. We left almost 
as soon as we arrived, and he 
invited me over for dinner. I 
watched him reach into the oven 
and pull out a TV dinner 
bare-handed. The entree looked 
like it had been in there for 
weeks. I told him I was full and 
asked to borrow the bike. 
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I drew myself outside and started soloing. I 
knew nothing of the area. This bike was 
widening my horizons. I rode aimlessly until I 
heard people singing from what looked more 
like a Legion hall than a church, but I went 
inside. One family stood apart in the back, 
almost against the wall. There were two 8- or 
9-year-old girls in emerald skirts and a father 
who looked like a king. I fit right in. When 
they went for Communion, I went for 
Communion. When the little girls’ money 
jumped in the collection basket, my money 
dropped in. When the priest said, ‘““We must 
rejoice,” we said, “We must rejoice.” 

Returning on the bicycle, I was refreshed 
and pedaling to a different drum. I passed a 
too-brightly lit schoolyard where children of 


all ages were kicking around a cross between 
a soccer ball and a hassock. As I moved past, 
it seemed the game was following me and 
then erratically chasing me. Instantly they 
were in front of me, behind me, and on both 
sides. The bike was seized, freezing it in 
motion. They looked at me in silence, not 
trying to scare me, though they did. They 
were all smaller than I, but I’d seen what even 
a couple of women could do when they 
ganged up on a man, let alone a pack of 
children. I understood. It was their bike. It 
looked like their bike. As they took 
possession, I thought about trying to explain it 
was stolen by a friend, but just giving it up 
seemed enough since I had gotten so much joy 
from it. I hoped it was good to them. too. #4 


I thanked God they didn’t try to shred me 
through the spokes. 

When I got back to my room there was a 
Swanson’s strapped to the door handle with a 
garrison belt and a note scrawled on half a 
paper bag. “Reheat” it said. I did just that, and 
I climbed up on the bed with my meal. 
Outside, I could hear raunchy music way in 
the distance. I felt safe being so far away 
from it, like a Marine 500 miles from the 
front. I had empty pockets and a room with 
railroad tracks running through the bathroom. 
It was a good time for believing again, and I 
put my hopes in the future, knowing it would 
take another year to find a real beginning, and 
another ... and another . . . and another. e 
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